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Vice President
To Be Guest At

Big Reception
--T" HE Vice President and Mrs. Mar

shall will be the guests of honor
at a large reception which (the

membere of the Congressional
a'a are giving this evening at 0 o'clock

t tleir clubhouBO In K street.
.Jrs. Fletcher, wife of Senator D. U.

3 etcher, of Florida, president of the
ob, assisted by Mrs. Briggs, of Maine,
ill receive with the VIco President and

7 -- a XTnrRhnTl.
jthers t?ho will assist in entertaining

1 be Mrs. William Jennings Bryan.
Jir.i. Joeephus Daniels, Mrs. David E.
J ouston. Miss Agnes Hart Wilson, Mrs.

.cies R. Mann, of Illinois Mrs. La toi-
lette, of "Wisconsin, Mrs. Smoot, of
1 iah: Mrs. Oliver, of Pennsylvania;
2irs. Hawley. of Oregon: Mrs. Page, or

th Carolina; Mrs. Carlln, of Vlr-fcrnl- ii:

Mrs. Ralney, bf Illinois; Mrs
regg. of Texas, and Mrs. Hardy, of

' cxas.
The President and Mrs. Wilson en-

tertained AtVrie second musicale of the
season at the AVhite House last even-

ing. The President and Mrs. Wilson
received their guesto, who numbered
several hundred and were representa-

tive or all circles or Washington so-let- y.

near the doorway or the Eeast
Boom, where the music was given.
:urs. Wilson wore a incoming sown of
rcru net embroidered in gold over cold
satin.

Palms, ferns and American Beauty
roses formed the decorations for the oc--c

--sion.
The program was excellent, the artists

I elng Miss Alice Nlclson. Bonarlos
vr!msonr violinist, with Miss Ethel
'aye Cole nt the piano, and Charlestony. pianist. Each selection was
nthuslasticalry applauded.
The program included "Finlandisli

A.'ance," "Minuet," and "Karelian
cunce," Selim Palrugrcn; "Berceuse"
und "Scherzo" tPaul juon). air. Strony;
Theme"with variatlons, Tartlnl; "Ha--

TtZ" "parfeert "Beiiev? Meit All
hose- - Endearing Toung

n charms," j

a01 (LmM ,pm&9 vin' l
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Mr. Grims
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FORGIVES HIS BROTHERS

I'liiiim mm

iHMiKt jAAvaH Hrf&!C1Hi

'(Brandon
most dramatic episodes

announced
himself brethren:

aloud:
am brother, whom not

sold

neck
tept

author dramatization
emotional

rooks.
conscience-stricke- n

tenderlv father.

Avient Ailcs." Bemberg; "Last lotty picture exauea iuisi'cod,
ButteMPm?); Np'Th0 scpnic artiEts and ccsturaers Egyptian archi-een- .f

tecture scene desert wild, rough,

Henry c.ctrbin bearded erring
January

Stephens, Texas,
Mon-

day January
Maryland avenue northeast,

from'-- l o'clock.

Linnell Kennedy,

luncheon followed
Poll's.

Moran. Sinclair
Joyce.

Illinois 'returned Chicago,
located apartment

Briten
selected as her receiving . to listen. With a shudder she

4 .E-.1- ps down the again.
Captain Papen, of Ger-- (on the jot and from

many. has room) Manwna! Sfa-a-m- a!

attache of the German embas.iv to sometnln' ringin". mamma!
Major Herwarth. "as amved . (loudly, a W hat

In Washington, and Is stopping at tteiB ;t ringing, dear?
ehoreham Hotel. Willie It's tho dumbwaiter what's

jrinln. mamma.
Among those entertaininc guests ati Mrp A to the Mr.

th daneant at the New WHIard yjJtcr-A- ) dumbwaiter is ringing,
cay afternoon were A. Carroll, Mrs.
llrnitl Davenport, Mr. and Mrs. John. Mr. A (half-conscio- us and

George L-- Hunterese, i i. 'utablcv Let it ring! It doen t annoy
1 Arthur Hooe. B. James, .

Mrs. Jordan, Judge and Mrs. Mrs. but there same-MclIown- y.

Dr. Mrs. Pettus. I thing on dumbwaiter Daddy,
George Pierce. James B. land it's got to be taken

Reyaolds. B. Shutts. Mr. i (Here a series of threatening Is
and Mrs. James TUford. Ieutenant i

Todd. U. B. X.i Mr. and Daniel J.
WOrs. Dr. and Mra. A. E. Welle,
liirs Frank Walker.

u 1? Titr Pa.i r,,i x tj.,n r ,. i

ren. of Nashville. Tenn.. have arrived
It Washington for the season, and h '.
taken apartments at the Willi--3- .

j

Mre. the Vice Presl--
ent will bctbe piestin comrUmeqt to

x?hom Jfrr. John E. Osbome. wife of i

the AFSistant of State will. ., - . . " ' -vnierrain ai an uucnnsi luncneon party
today the Connecticut

jjuests will inclnd" Mm. Oi'I
James, of Kentucky ; Jlrs. Joseph
FoBC Mrs. Thomas Symons. and
Mr. John T. Smith of Princeton. Ky..
mother of the liostesp. who is spendnpr
tho winter In Washintgon.

J
Many dinner parties are bcine ar-

ranged to precede the bcthern relief
Jall at the Willard Monday even-1n- s.

February 2. at ; o'tloci:.
kail will be the twenty-fi- nt ball given
?or this charity, aud it is always
of the roOBt brilliant itertsinmentE of
the tieasoo. -- 4

Sear Admiral John D Aaaaw. C. S.
W- -, and ifrs. Adams have anrounced
the engagecaent of their daughter.
Sdmonia Mason Adams to Dr Richard

Kearny, of the United states
Health Service. The j; probably
will take place in April.

Mies Adams, who made lir debut in
TFtshington a couple f toiiHon ago. is
one of the most popular girls of the
younger 3et.

4 i
Mrs. Stephen B. Elkinb hostess

Friday night at her iome in K street at
a dinner dance for her
Miss Edwlna Bruner, of pn.radelphla,
and her daughter-in-la- Mrs Blaine
Klkins. There about guests
ior the dance, including the dinner
party, which numbered about twenty- -

-- -
Mrs. Porter J. McCumber Mits

Helen McCumber, and daughter of
Ken&tor McCumber of North Dakota.
clll entertain at a large the dansant

T.iL afternoon Iron 4 until 7 o'clock -t

Jtauscher"s.
Assisting theoi wll be Robert

Mrs. F. Klnkead, Mrn.
Frederick Dritten, Theodore F.cnuey, Mrs. Deloi Miss

MI63 Callie Hoke Sm'th, Mits
jjorctny Shuey, and Lanctte Hines
emith.

-- 4
The Secretary of State and Mrs.

Bryan will b the In compliment
to Wliom the members of the Foreign
Affairs Committee of the House will en-
tertain at a large d nner party at the
i'an-Amerlc- building this evening.-- 4

.1 tango party, the proceeds of which
to be to charity, will be

lielU. this evening at 13)6 G street, '

under the auspices of Mrs. Allyn K
Ca&flcm. who will be assisted MIps
T. L. Small, MIsp K. Engle. JHss Sly-Ti- y.

and Mrs. Gates Perry.
4"

lire. Joseph Russell Kr.owland has
cards out for an afternoon reception at

cr residence. 1712 H street Wednesday.
January from 4 until 1 o'clock, irhei
21Isb ICsiowland will receive nitli l.er.

Mrs. Knowland and Knowlasa
5,'IU be at home Tuesday. February 3.

' '? ij n ''vf

CSEPH Tynan) revealsJ the
His Brethren." for

himself the

"Thon Joseph could not refrain and he said unto his
'"Come near to me I pray you.'
"And they came near And then he cried
" 'I Joseph, your ye sold into Egypt And now bo

grieved nor angry with yourselves that ye mo hither, for God did

send me before you to peserve life.'
"And he fell upon his brother Benjamin's and he kissed all "his

brethren and upon them, and after that his brethren talked with him."
Genesis xlv:l-l- 5.

Louis N. Parker, tho gifted of sublime the
biblical legend has faithfully preserved the entity this big
Passage from the Took Word for word, does Mr. Tynan repeat

th0 assurances Joseph gives his now repentant and
hrethrpn. He inauires after his aeed broken accents
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Household
By ALMA WOODWARD.

eopjrlRM.WM.Dru. Press PubllohlnK Co.)

Scene: Bedroom, at b.4o - m. en
Wednesday.

Tt,rr.ni?li the cuill naji-eiuo- "' u"a"" ..""., ZiY hi '
"hrfmng. The north wind whistles I

-- hrJus'h fho open window and strikes
ii,, 'a'k shaoelv shoulder aB she sits

waficd up tne snaiLj
VI lie (Keeniy ine inane btiuus "- -

nf.s.Tii nt. ma-- That's tao via- - me ice
man sounds, when he gets impashunt,
ma. - . .

nTs k tvc'.th trie air or a riianyri--o.
ver well. Frederick: I will get up in
the cold and lift tifty pounds of lc

itrom the dumbwaiter and
Mr A (springing up. as mignt an el- -

derty Koman .gUdif torthUl go. you
stay here. UngIJ how.toct icc. on
Sunday, tod! (Opens dmnb.waJtcr door)
Higher, please All HcKt'f

tr 'a fenlllne- - from inside Freder- -

ck! Put on .your slippers, and your
bathrobe. You'll catch your aeain oi
cold. .. . .,

Mr A fcurllj-- ) Mavsn i ku' l""i.
Anynai, it loeii't matter .f I catch MY
death of cold!

Mi. A. (rubhmg out with the slippers

PERSONALS
OJr and Mra. Harry Friedlander, of

Massachusetts avenue, will depart'
Sui.da to spend a fortnight in cv.

iork and Laltewood. N. J.

The Friday afternoon Bridge Club
s entertained at tne home or iirs.

Gerson Nordlingcr in Florence Court
Two tables were devoted the game
und tea waa served during the after-
noon Tho ?uestn were Mrs. hoi
Minster. Mrs. Simon Kann Mr Ru-

dolph Behrcnd. Mrs. Samuel J. htein-bergre- r.

Mrs Solomon Meyer, Mrs m

Slgmund. Mrs Stdne C. Kauf-
man and Mrs. 1 Behrend.

'ii0 Hnrtpnvc Brylawski has re- - i

turned to her home In Calvert street
btter spending soeral wteka in New
YCrk

r
Mrs Isaac Behrend and Mn. Ru-

dolph" Behrend will entertain thirty
onunles at sl dance at the Washlng- -

Suburban Club this evening Inton
lionor of their sister. Mrs. Lewis Kl se- -

manof Atunta. ua.
H--

Mrs V. Sinsi.eimtr iias returned to
hxr home in N street arter speiMin,-th-e

last ten days as the guest of rela-t.v- es

in Fre'ericWsburg. Va.

Mni Lewi-- . Eifceman. who has been
Ubt two weeks as thl". !m!. ami Mrs I. W. Nordling- -

o' Biltm'ore street, will return to
"w home Atlanta Ga.. Sunday.

T
Miss Beulah Mrltzer. who spent the

of Miss Bellei.. ..,.-- v : the truest
U'ch'ffman. of Harvard street, has rc-- 1

1 jrned to her home lo Newark. N.J.
Mi.--s Lillian Burnsiem. or ii nir-tten- th

street is In New ork city for a
visit with relatives.

no, !inn Onnenheim. who has been
hpen'Mng the last month with Mlsh Mar-Igurrl- te

N'usbapm. of Harvard siret.
lus returned to her nome in nuiiimore.

Miss Hetty Abraham; who has been
Wnitlnj: her' sister. .Mrs. J. W. Barnes,
of Vermont avenue, returned to her
homo In Farm School, Pa.. Thursday.

Mr. ar-- Mm, Jjam Gasjicnhciracr. of
Harvard streot, Uavo baited froip New
Yorv on the Princess Louise f'---: an cs.--

i tend;d tour ot tho West Indies.

to his brethren. One of

this of
of

of

of
of

.to

stirring spectacle drama, "Joseph and
the New National next week.

. a j- - ,.,o,t- -

Dialogues
etc) Htre. put these on,, right this
minute! The idea!

(Mr. A. stands in the centrr of the
kitchen" clasping to his bosom fifty
pounds of ice. There it an expression
ol J"rea pnac on nis ir.ee ajto omer
expressions

Mr. A. Oumpin up pud down
Where'll I put It? Where'll I put It?

Mrs. A. (logically) Put it zn the ice-
box that'3 where it belongs. Frederick.

Mr. A. (painfully) I enn't Ket it In
there. There's lots of bolt'es and ice
there already.

Mrs. A. (reprovingly) Tou shouldhave taken them out 'jeiore you tookthe ice off. Willie, hold the door of thoicebox open. dear. I'll tal.e ihe bottlesout Just a moment, Freuerk-k- . You'llhave to hold it only a aw minutes more,
dear.

(Mr. A. giares as his palcilue nearyilk
pajamas freeze to his nalp.'atinR heart)

Mrs. A. (glcefullv) There! Throw it
risht in! There!

(Released, Mr. A. stands, arms ex-
tended, feet apart, wh'le thr-- raw
draught from the dumb-wait- er shaft
blows on his damp and icy garments.)

Iceman (raucously) Say, miss, why
are yuh after' takin" Smith's ice from
th' waiter? Yuh never i;ct ice or Wed-
nesday, ph don't

Mrs. A. (dreamily Vou see. DelU'?
at her sister's for Ihe night aiir I for-
got whether we DID ret it V (.dne&da-- or

not I
Mr. A. (with a premonition; Whafv.

1 got to dor What
Mrs. A. (sopthlngly) Oil, nothing,

dear. Don't get so excited. All you've
got to do is to take the ice out of the
Icebox again and put it on the waiter.
The iceman'll pull it down.

(Rut Mr. A realizing that lip'H have
to employ an IccpnK lo : off hix
pajamas, as it i. utt'-- s a hoarse cry
and beats it, tuoailint; t.ia- - ho s got tho
chilblains on his chest

AT HOMES
llme. Chans, wife of tho Chinese

charge will reccie at tho
legation thlj afternoon.-

Mrs. William E. Pcarori will be U.
home this afternoon at Florence Court-- -

M-r- Joseph Tliropp tvlll bo at homo
this afternoon and tho other Saturdays
of the month.

A
Mra Asliton a. Claphaiu will 1 nt

homo this afternoon ind ugain on Sat-
urday. January SI. a' ner reside iro in
Eighteenth street

The Minlner of I'eru and Mme. I'czet
will receive Sunday .if lerno' n.

Mrs. Charles V. Richarduon will re-
ceive Mondav afternoon at Ikj rti-- 0

nee In Connecticut avenue.- -
Mrs. Thoma.s II. Ajidcrson wili re-

ceive Mondays. - --'

Mrd. Robert I.antiiM be ct name
Mondays at the home of her laicntsi,
ilr. and Mr.'. John V. 1'odter. isrj
Eighteenth stiect

Mrs. Albert L. .Mills will bo t.t hoyic
Mondays

Mrs. James A. Hugiien and Mids
Slcmn will not bo at home Tuedav, butvill receive together on Tiosd,iy janu- -

V ost I'ark, N. Y., who are n route to
meir place in 'lorlla. nre spending a
low days nt Washington, and on fun-da- y

afternoon will be-a- t homo with Mr
and Mra. Aaron Johns at 14C0 Harvardstreet. - -

Mrs. Wycliffe Rose will be at homo
this afternoon, frdm 3 until C o'clock.

Mrs. W'HIaxn Purnell Jackbuii, MIs.s
Shelmerdlne und Mls Humphrey.! have
sent out card for Thur.sday aftonioon.January u. front- - i to a. at 1711 Kcw
liampshlrv avenue, the residence or
Stuator ted ilrs. Jackton.

, i i. i

BEDTIME STORY
The Captive Princess Part II.

(Continued From Yesterday.)
the hall he came running

as fast as he could, and when
be reached the top step he look-i- d

at It and then all around he
looked, as though he expected to find
suine one or something.

'Some one stepped on that top step."
lie roared, and the little princess trem-
bled in her hiding place.

Just then a pounding came upon the
outside gate, and the giant ran to it
anu caneu. "What is wanted7"

"Open the gate," cam tho reply. "Wo
have come for the princess.''

Oh, how the giant did roar then with
all three- - of his- - throats, and the moun-
tains seemed to trmbln with the- - nniinil'

Hm wherr he1 stopped the poundins
ituiici-eui- vii mo K.ie, anu some one
said: "If you do not open the gate wo
tti'l kill the black cat Wc havo her In
a bag." -

The giant began to tremble, and his
three pair of eyes showed fear as ho un-
locked the gate and threw it open.

"Now, where is the Princess?" SEkcd
the leader of the soldiers, who rode in.
through the gateway.

The giant was still trembling so he
could hardly answer, and, of course, he
uid not know where she was; but when
he at last managed to tell the soldiers
this they all drew their swords and
asked the leader If they should kill him
first or the black cat in the bag

"I will look for her first," said theleader, jumping, to tho ground. "Guardthat bag and.thcgiant well while I amgone.".
The leader went into the castle andpassed the sleeping servants, but no

traco could he find of the little Princess."She came through this hall," ho said,as he looked at the sleeping servants,
and then he saw tho door of the closetwhere the Princess was hiding.

Ho opened it and there was the prin-
cess. Sho fainted from fright

The leader picked her up, and carriedher into the air, where sho scon cameto her senses and opened her eyes
"Do not bo afraid, your highness," heraid. "You are in the hands of your

friends, and wc will take you to your
father.'

"Now you can Jet the cat. out of thobag, he told the soldier that held it,"but do notlet ierescape."
When the giant saw the black cat hefell on the ground on his thrc faces."If you want us to spare' your life,"-sai-

the leader to the black cat "takeon .your other form and send this giant
whero he belongs."

The black cat sneezed three times andthe witch stood before them.
"Now the giant Change him to hisformer shape," commanded the leader.The old witch stretch ri-t- h Vi.m.

hands and said something about formi
u i"ii:, anu in me pacc the gianthadbcen wore three iuge stones.

"Now go," said tho leader, "and you
know what will happen If ou are ever
heard of again."

A cloud of dust was seen, but thatwas all. and the witch had dlw.ppeared.
The Princess was returned to her

father and mother. ,nd that night aparty was held in honor of the return
of the ato'en Princess.

The leader of the solaicrs was V
prince, who had undtr.ikcn the rescue
of the Princess, and it wuh ho who fol-
lowed the old witch when sho had taken
on the form of the black cat and gono
to visit her son.

He had captured her and fuund that
she had in her cavo a magic thread
which sho spread over the cyeu of pco- - .

people that ahe wished to keep her cap- -
tives, and that onlv the person who had
placed the thread could av aken the v!c- - .

tim from their bleep.
Then tno prince went to tho Fairy '

Qufen and borrowed er e and sent
it with the threads, a pioce" at a time,
trusting the Princess to know what to ,

do with them. i

Tho servants, while i noy were all deaf '

and dumb, were really dreadful crea--

tures. with sharp claws, vhlch could I

not bo been until the witch commanded
them to uhe them, but If the soldiers
had entered the castle with the witch
even in the form of a rat Bhe could
have made her slaves to do her bidding
with Just onu howl.

What became of tne castle and the
sleeping servant! was never known,
Jna the Prinoe married the Princess,
and never again was she bothered 'oy
tho witch.

Tomorrow s story: "Tl'C Honc&t
Baker."

A South Pole Hero.
ROAL.D AMUNDSEN, the

CAPT who put the Sojtl.
o:i the :!iap. wad bom in

Sarpsburg. Xorwaj. Jul IS, 1S72. Hts
youth was bpent In Chribtiania. and on

board sealers and whalers commanded
by his father. Capt. Jens Amundsen. He
was tv.enty-llv- e when he entered on his
nBt South PoI.iv trip as the llrst offi-

cer of t'lp IVNuia expedition. This
lournej lasted two eirs. and fllh-- d the
.ouiig nailor with aspirations for further
"exp'orations In the,f-oze-n regions His
parents v anted him to become a phy-
sician, and ho sp.-n- t t vear In .i meli-r- al

eolith- - Later hf ont to CJerm.iny
to studv b ien.-c-- thut would aid him i

an pxpiorer Hlo lirat notable Teat was
to take a sh.n through the Northw-a- t

Pabsacre, nrd on tbit trip he tv-ie- c w in-

terne i:i t.le ioo.

She Knew It.
i lArilAKD lawyor telia it Btory

A u'.joi.t a woniAn from the country
wunttd u divorce. V"hen the case

Kot iiito court tho jJdse. dlsre-Kardl-

ior tho moment thii technical
srouiid"!. trioii to inul otit the rcaeon for
the ljdy'a dt-ir- c lo be separated from
tne mftn ?he li.id Ihd with for so many
,.n,.j Tii.. m:m niniMif was in court

i witn u lawjiT, and it looked as If lie
.. ... ,..i. itrnr in. .fiii
"Mrs. nash." ald the judnc. 'tell me'

V lint T .lilt OU Iiuve lo llini Willi )ui
hiiHbaiid." . . ,

Ho is A. liar, a oruio. a iniei. anu u.

hrnrnless fool:' .mswereu tne laay
promptlv.

"Tut tut'" ONrlnliifd his honor, with
WIlMinlnn empht&ia. "Tou rould liardly
prove all that. '

"Prove It? Why. everybody knows

"if von knew it, wiiv Jld you marry

'T didn't kiiw it betore T niarrifd
liini '

Tneii tiir liii'-iian- bpoko for the llrit
rinte

"Hhe did too" he snouted. Clovc-lui-.'- d

rlr.ln ljenlci- -

A.Strange Pig.

Flve-vear-o- Goorge hud spent the
sunuaor in the countrv. where ho wisi
mui li Interested In a noiphbor'b pic and .

cow. On M.. return to his city home
he was asked what he liked In the coun- -

"I liked Mr. Johnson's plgu best."
"Ah! How many pigs has Mr. John-

son''"
"Two "
"What color are Mr. Johnson's pigs?"
"one pig Is white."
"What color in tho other pig?"
"The other pig's a cow " Youth's

Companion.

More Men Emigrants. I

'
I

feii.tv men 1 En-'li.ii- for'very fort, woraet. I

Little Ballads by a Bachelor
.Girl.

r" " By HELEN ROWLAND.

. Copj right m. by the Txtsa Uubjlihlne Co.

Hear the crashing of the vows
New Year vows' What a world of vain regrets their memories arouse!
.Made with hearts, oh, so cqntritel
How it fills "us ivith delight

Just to hear the gentle clatter
As tHey scatter, splatter, shatter

Oh, the dashing, splashing, SMASHING of the vows!

When a woman says "My husband keeps no secrets from me' -- it is
a sign-tha- t. Ke has managed to keep them awfully well.

A man is fust so naturally conscience-stricke- n that when. his-wif-

greets him effusively he never can be sure whether her kiss is- - one of
ardor or one of investigation.

Many a man has started out to "string" a girl and has got so
up that the "string" ended in a marriage-tie- . '

A man can forgive a woman for anything onearth but "sharp-
ness" a sharp nose, a sharp eye, sharp angles, and, above, all, a sharp
tongue.

Blessed are the fatl For they shall not inherit "temperament''
Embonpoint may not be fashionable, but two hundred pounds avoir-
dupois are easier to live with than ninety pounds of nerves.

No, Clarice; simply because a man breaks his neck to get you
marriage is no sign that he won't break the traces to get away

from you after marriage.

Perhaps, after all, its better to be a poor man's wife and the
"whole thing' than a rich man's wife and only a part of the drawihg-rpo- m

furniture.

When Waiters
Rehearsals for tho Historical, dramatic

and spectacular pageant, "Columbia,"
which is to be presented the week of
February 2 in tho Columbia Theater by
a cast oi younj? ouuu ., --

being held each afternoon and evening
In tho ball room of the Raleigh Hotel.
While the younc men and women who
are o participate in tho 'Mi ous dances
and tableaux work lard, and tackle
their labor with tremendous enthusiasm,
the rehearsals aro not without their
humorous side.

Yesterday afternoon the waiters and
waitresos group held its rehearsals,
headed by Miss Jessie O. Crimes, who
has the part of the head waitress. After
a lor.B and heated discussion regarding i

the costumes to bo worn by the em-- 1

bryo servitors had been concluded, the (

decision was made that the eirl3 should
wear black dresses with little white
aprons, while tho men would wear white.
Jackets over the regulation waiters
uniforms.

The coach, wlnhing to sive further di-

rections rcsardlnc thl3 number, called
"will you waiters and waitresses please
come to this end of the room?"

The youni; people were 20' busy that
they didn't even hear him. and asain
ho made the same request i.nd again no
attention was paid to nltn.

The third time he called them, this
time a little louder. There was a note
of challenge In his voice.

"Waiters and waitresses. Don't you
know that you are waiters and wait-

resses? Don't you Know you should
act the part? Now, uppose. Just for
by way or practice, alt on me. Don t
let me wait on you."

By that time the society cirta and men
"tumbled" to the fact that they wore
supposed to clve a certain amount of
versimilltudc to their p.' its.

Actresses Don't

T takes a stage star to solve the serv- -

ant problem. Almost any one orI thum could write a book advising
other women what method to pur- -

. in order to keep .1 maid forever
bound to ncr mistress hand and ,e ft numan

e.isv Delnfj7- -

for once .1 girl lias entered me fuiwvt.-o- f

an actress, nothing short ot an
earthquake could separate her from her

A tresses may or may not be tho noj'
rtomostle ueoDle in tho wot Id, but u.

.jinvass among their serving people
,.t,i .w.. suoJi .l roll of honor that

Shouldn't'Wait

KPhmKtlisB

Lose Servants

foo.,her

fVi llrod would blush in maid for beven yeurs.
sham at herTwn Inability to keep a Mary Nash, ot "The Lure ".has kept

or at the he faithful tervltor for eight years.
moweekatttTme. '

j They are. respectively. Leota. Beulah,

Jamhenonspotmei AH arelored girls, and all a,e pos-Si'- re

than the usual amount
average stage star wouiuocco.iiiici.eu.
to have sleeves that reached far be
viMni hur flncer Uds in order to accom
modate these badges of service.

Mary, tno roiunu iiu "") ""
colored maid of Miss Francos N'eilson.
lias lieon in nor eeiiee iui j num.
.ears that she has lost count of the
Iim." !ho haa been Mies Neilson's con
stant companion In her jojs and sor--

rows and her successes in many cities,
and In a large number of theaters. And
Mo Is a 1ewel She Immediately be- -

comes stone deaf. dumb, and blind
....wvhnno.pr bhe ts apprOHx-he-., .....by anyone
who entertains a notion mat .iiary c;ui
bo couxed away from Mls. Xelison'si
service. Mary can te'l anvone who en-- .

In conversation uui nei. nu
!?;...i tiiin,? l.:ick-staJ- in any of the I

HiAilrk k IlrfL' tier iiusires hub up- -

peared, and is a rocrgnlzed authority

Fever and Insanity.

It is a comparatively riceni, but most
iii'i t rtant, dlbcovery thai febrile dls- -

!,..ikon nfton oxcrt a tciupuiary und nomp- -

.Imcs oven a permanent bcttorment on

the mental and physical . ondltions of
ccr'nln classes of Insane patleniH. A

vntei in t'le New York Medical Record
notes that a medical authority observed
thirtv years ago that many mute and
1 ...... nouna nf rlfmontl.L hoenmo
awnkc to their condition, took an inter-
est in their surroundlnt.H. and volun-
tarily talked with their attendants dur-
ing tho progress of a febrile disease,
euch a--s typhoid lever or erysipelas, and
that some of thebe patients went on to
complete mental mm phvFical recovery.
Vine year j ago two erldtnilos of i.I

ttver vi.lted the Asylum for Hie
In-- i 11 a' in'iojioiHien- - r. r
ti . it 1 !. 'jIiij; : tti.ki 1

hi tiii.. dlBiat. il.in made tcinpoiaiy
.ne11t.1l iinproieiniii. 1. few maiiu
complete re:over. Lfforta nr no-.- made

vSiT1- -v&f &W

MISS JESSIE GRIMES.

on plays and matters theatrical. She
adores her mistress, tnd wild horses
couldn't drag her awty from her serv-
ice.

Miss rtfelison, when asked how sho
keeps Alary, answers:

(h. its enojuh. I just treat

And on accepts this cryptic utter- -
anco as the gospel truth when recog-
nizing the perfect sympathy that exists
between mistress and maid.

Alice Torke. of the "Oh, I Say" 00m-nan- v.

has had her maid for nine years.
Viola Gillette, of tho "Hop O' My

Thumb" company, haa had the same

--- - --- --- " . ma,d ha bu ono
mission In life, and that Is to ceo that
her "young lady" Is well cared for. and
Is not disturbed when she is taking her

XotsleeD
3, anJ Etlle, Barrv more

have white maids. Marv Worthlngton
has been w Ith Mlssi Ban-ymor- e for tr e
vears iintl savs she expects to stay
until the old ladles' home rets her.

Marie Lewis. Miss Starr's maid, is a
frlrl fliiffe und ohlr. ml MnonJvS

wth a decided French acocnt She puis
tho whole answer Into a nuislicil wnen
she. avers that "we stav wiz our ladles- -
btfCaU!o we love zem. y are Kinu i"- -
cause zey are for 20 greato- -
-- t, pairson. ze tnoro kind and good
more immune zev are.

That's tlio ri.ar.011 why actrob-.e- doi t

ooino- - men ncau? 111u1.11 oei n-- 1

itnc problem, J. M.

vviti coriain classes. of dementia Tf
. .1.. ,.I.A..fr n . , I 1aI..I1.. ...a n...lltl(0I." lit. 4UUUI aillllllllll.l IV VUIIUIIIVIII
ilnh attend the Improvement of a- -

tlent- - In attacks of uphold and other I

febt-ll- dlseiibob. This nppears to be a
r'raoMcal application of tho system of
1 ne oiii-iiii- ie irregular. 110 wirew nib
pat'onts Into (Its. and he was "the verj
dtvll on Hts."

The Slash.

Paul Polret the French dress-
maker, was asked by a New York re--j
porter if he thought woman's present
mode of dress made for moralltj.

"I do not deal in morality." M. Poire1
replied. "I deal in beauty."

"A young ladv In a white mnnei
gOivn, ' he said, "stood under a b'.izin,.-olectrolic- i.

and. swlniug round Info.e
Iter llnncc. she asked .

' '11 . fill ! 1I l.CW .1. 'b '1ii. ,1 "'
" T.) r.rno .t to the kuer.' t'io o.n,

replied. "J'Iiobi. white silk tuvk-- i
lng.: witli goid clocks a,c ijc'-uUfJ-l.

Minneapolis Journal.

THE HOUR OF CONFLICT
By.A.Hamilton-Gibb- s

Author vt "Cheadls & Son." etc.

(Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)
Ut'crHtU Kortcxiue teyUen. a jouss

Unalinlniiaii. icinpururlly .ort of lund.
tlniu himself In a. Ul,isy mio in a small
IlUse on tho cwut ot Urcton. witli nu

UIUJIRCL Ul CUKIWIIIUWUl 111 IHUk IU.U
i.f.n.1.1, 4ti rnfi Ih.i v.., hm.hi him
there. " Sudden. a Inauilfui creature.
uu and slender, passes M window, trill--
ltie an old lo on& all unawara that
h lim nn nudleme. Immediately Lr--

dtn is all anluiltlim. Llio m.txu to tate.

Th-- clrl U ToliKtle. dauzhter of (a
nnkefpr wnoss iota thought In Ufa 1 to

rmluco ' hi eicphantlnu lorm Into mr
vlph-li- k proportions. Lcyden contrives

to iiiMt the eirl. end ihe is at once
oer tbe nttcaUena of o DolliScd

'a uenUemkn.
'litis . acqualntanrojhlp ripened calcily

Into; late, (in life becamo oco srana.
swttt onir for St Iyden and tho'ebarm-in- n

dauijlitcr of tbe Innkeeper. At latt
Lcjdn awakrii to tbs fact that ha must
return to London. Tho news that her
!oT I xolatT away, perhaps neer to
return, stacKtrs Tolnttte. and after tho
full realization of Ws words come to her
h seeks the seclusion of tho beach while

ieyden prepares for his Journey.
Tbs following mornlns- news la brouent

to Leydn that tni beautiful clrl of the
Cafe Guerchard had been found drowned.
Ilcavy.bearted. Loydm takes his deport-u- r.

Lerdcn soea back lo London, but bo U
continually haunted by the fair faca of
ToJnette. It prays heavily upon n!a
mind and be seeks sotaco away from the
haunt tCat be enco frcauented.

Goaded to desperation, Leyden decides
to end .hla life, but his attempt falls.

,.' CHAPTER XLIL (Continued.)
AUT11E leaned on the counter

M .and spoke with an nlr of Srcat
imijortance. "i took them
back to the presbyterc Just

now." she said, "'and-ther- c were clothes
drj'ing In the sun M. UAbbe's clothes
and the- - sick man's also.''

"Tlensl" M. Bonnot looked at the
marchand de vin.

"Parbleu!" The marchand do vin
looked at M. Bonnot.

"Very well, then," said Martfae. "5L
l'Abbe must have found the Ensllsh-ma- n.

in tbtf sea. iiein? She put ont
hor hand and, took another cake,
picked up her loaf again, nodded, said
"Bon Jour, messrejrs." walked out of
the shopvmun'chlhj;, and disappeared
down tne cobbled street licking her
Cagcrs --with trulct satisfaction. She
could havo tolil thorn tho slrk man's

I name and many other things, but she
I had. had enpujrh cakes fpr one day.
She would so far. that child!

And .the two men Sell to discussing:
mis new aspect or the question.

The abbe was besietred with visitors
that day w"ho came up the garden
path on tiptoe an-- made anxious in-
quiries as to tbe sick man's condition.
It would haveho wtv a lack of resaect
to ask point blank whether or not
--Marines story was true, and the
clothes liad disappeared from the line
where they had been drylne. Trn.
the line was' still there. But that
meant nothing. It Was always there.
Ana as tne atDo tow them nothinjr.

' they went away again as mystified as
j they- - came.

At 11 o'clock, after the abbe had
( finished his evening meal ana the
doctor bad settled the patient for the
nlarlit very satisiied with his con-
dition and had taken his departure.
Thosese crept Into the sick room
a pain.

The ubbe looked up from his boolc
rt tOrrt h(a ArAliUtn(i ihiAiunA

uu?ht toave one to bed. She made
a sign with her hand, as if to "It
is wen. i am just KOimr, nn?i okrro
across to him. She had s.oraethlnr m 'mrPonsoSo ije- - uwucu mw.c u.ib

band nnrt tho miirh dions,i as he lay all hud- -
clothes under her arm- -

She cut her mouth to the abbe's ear.
"I hve Just ironed his coat and
trousers," she said. "I will put them In
the drawers over there, and then fam
Koins straight up to bed. These are
the things he had In his pockets, and,
look, there Is a letter for you." She
handed him a watch and a chain,
handkerchief, washed and ironed: a
cigarette case, some gold and silver, and
a letter addressed to M. Guerchard.

The abbe took them silently and
nodded.

' There3e softly opened a drawer and
I laid Everard's clothes in it Then she
went noiselessly to the bed. looked at

I Everard for a moment shook her head
and went back to the door. "Good--1
night, M. l'Abbe' she said. "There 13

J nothing more to be done."
"Good-nig- ht Therese. said the abbe;

"God bless you."
The door closed ciuietlv and the abbe.

was left to his long igtl. He carried
the watch, the cigarette case, the hand-- J

kerchief, ana tno money over 10 tuei
,"i!nce!fa:in --ALiE?i,, uiyun. iuc ...j """was the candle. pUtced so that
not Rhino nn tho Datlent's face.

The window was open and the abbe
went and stood there. A mra maae a
sleepy sound in a bush close by. Irati
the patient's heavy brething continued
undisturbed. Ho had. ceased talking to.
himself, and lay quiet, as though ex
hausted. For a long time tho abbe
looked out over the moonlit garden and
watched a cat with large green eyes
creep out of a dark bush and leap up
the wall and disappear

Then he went back to his chair by the
candle and picked up the book and
letter and sat down.

"M. Guerchard" was written on the
envelope. Why not M. l'Abbe Guer-
chard' And, anyhow, why had the
English lad written to him before
throwing himself In the &c-t-

The letter bore the marks of the sea.
and crinkled loudlv aa the obbe took It
out of the unsealed envelope. He look-
ed up quickly to see If It had disturbed
the patient Everard moved slightly,
but that was alL

So the priest very carofullv unfolded
It and spread It out The paper was
undated and bore no address, and In
places the Ink had run. It was writ-
ten in French. The sbbo fold it close
to the candle and read 1

f. Gneroimrd T have tnoj not to

her lie to you aboat It. The night be-

fore she was found in aea cMmbed
Into her bedroom. was corried away.
It was my God Uncws I havo
rc,rtttcd No, there is not a God.

The

and

ri 'jrm

i Copyright 1MJ. trr Frank A. Mcimt c i

ui.

J
I havo fonnd that out since. I win not
ask your forgiveness, hecatwe there i3
1?.&rt)'eue8s ?iole-- There is onlyI have had my punishment. I

I "I" , ou mrougn... neii ever since, nlsht
I JIU U4I) . mUIOUE CeaftlniT- - T fiul n
; shoot myself in London. Something
i stopped me. There hai ben aomethm"

h,behind me all the time. Something that
drown mv.lfh.,-- K iT .'.v,n"rr2ux l.?

-- iw - " o Mtiuntuu.
iSVKRABD LEYDEN.

The bolt had fallen. For minutes' the
5 1i0;c '"Ung ori tht mantel-piece staring blankly at the letter wntcii

j68111 .f?r h,s Dither, his hatfatrembling violently.
Ty.-c-

- ot the sentences rang through hla
T.?1 Ue horrible, uis.-vrtlan-t bells'I climbed Into her Delroom" "1 wascarried arav "

The abbe spoke them aloud. Therewas no feeline in the way be said them.it was as thtfugh he were repeating
something that had no moaning. like achild who has heard a grown-u- p use aJong, incomprehensible word, and says
it over and over as he plays with, his
tOJB.

I'ms frank, honest boy fcae climbed
into Tuinette's bedroom.1

JS. terrible sickening leeliag of grief
and pain went througn him. This ntUo
girt to sweet-nature- a. vj rud, so hap-
py; so full of life, ho brought oappi-ne- ss

and goodness wherever she went,
this God-se- nt child bad known contam-
ination!

Tne abbe raised his head from Jus
arms. Why? Why? Why? Eod Al-
mighty, was it possiblc--

u ne soiled paper si.ppea irorn ueiweea
tho priest's Angers and tloated dowa to
ward the bed whereon Jay the one wno
had thrown the stone into the ilacld
m.ll anj tl.A ahh. fAll rm h1 lrn
at tne prle. JOieux wrore the big Ivor"
crucuixu. His shoulders heaved and In-

coherent cries ot Hod came between few
ODS.
inat this lltUe fair lng. whose babyv

hands had crept around his heart, whom
he had taught to spell, whose tiny fin-
gers he bad guided when they first, held
a pen, whom be bad watcned grow up
so gracciui ana so ueauuiui-"-in- ai sub
snouid have been violated, made a more
agonizing wound than death itself.
Death, was, alter all, but the voice ot
Uoa. This was ten times worse tbaa
death.

nis whole nature, his whole. Jife rose
up within him and cried out against It.
It was too terrible. God could not al-

low such things. It was Impossible. i&
was mad, dreaming. He bad read tho
letter wrong. He bad not understood
its meaning. There was some mistake.
Yes. that was it-- He would read the
letter again. Where was it? Where?
on, yes, it was on the floor by tbe bed.

He rose, went across ana pic&ea it up,
took it back to the candle light, and hi
lips moved as he half articulated eacb
terrible sentence- -

Then It was true!
Very auietly he folfied the letter and

placed it under candlestock. It was
true. Little Toinette. The tears ran
down bis cheeks as r.e stood with bowed
bead, his bands on the mantelpiece.

1 cumoea into ner room.--Th-
e

abbe turned and looked, at Evef- -
ard and realized for the first time that
the letter had been written by that
man little more than a boy on tno
Ded. He bad forgotten all aoout mm.
He had been so overcome by the terrible
tate which had overtaken Toinette that
t never occurred to him to Inquire as

to the cause of It all. The mist of
teRrs cleared, from his eyes, and hoi..!, .i...Mit.i.i v

died on the disordered bed.
The big priest drew' himself up and

took a deep breath. So this was the
man who had eaten his salt' and who
was worse than a murderer. This-- was
the thief in the night who climbed Into
bedrooms a'nd stole a soul away. This

' w&s the betrayer, the Judas, the se--
ajaucer. mis rnena, tms iran. nonest

bov whom he he had saVed from
drowning.

A bitter lauirh came from, him at the
hideous paradox. He had saved Tol- -
nette's seducer, had given him his owu
bed. was sacrificing his own night's rest
to nurse him to nurse back to health
this vile wretch, this lustful, disgusting
creature who could not control his ani-
mal passions, this coward who had soil-
ed one of the purest of 'God's children:

And then this priest 'this man of 'God.
who hadt dedicated his life to being
God's apostle, one of God's representa
tives on earth, whose gentleness and
goodness and unseitisliness had won him

j0ve of every man. woman and
.iiu ir ti,. wimio nt imM.tnt.. ty,m

PH. foAot that he was a priest, for- -
got mat ne was a man. ana aescenaec

the ,evei of thf wretch on the bed.
for whom he could And no epithet bad
enough- -
. ' ,J 'S S,S"LE A1,' Z'
der
bod to wrench the :ife out of the sick
man's throat. At that moment tlve
Abbe Jean Paul Guerchard ceased
exist. It was Jean Paul Guerchard.
murderer, in the black clothes of a
priest who stood above the unconscious
patient with every niU3c!e taut anJ
quivering.

Witli a sort of savage regret he rca'
ized that this helpless creature wouW
be able to make no resistance. The
abbe Would have liked a violent btrug
glc. ia that he could bruise, batter ar.tf
crush. He could Inflict no pain prea
onough to comnens-it- e for tho betraya"
of his little Cower. He told himself thai
killing this creature with his hands
would be like atimolng out the life c
soroo venomous insect

Had anv of the vnagers looked Jntn
that room at that moment no one ot
them would have believ?d that the tall
man whose hands were clenched nnil
wVo?c eves woro bloodshot as lie mo'-n-!
ster bv stop to the ned was rno gentle
iJnr nMot tn whom the chl'drrn ran

der the chin.

1 Contlnnnrion of ThU Story 'WIU
Bo Konnil In Tomorrow

Inaur f Tie Times.
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